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.w bid do Jt Mrt upo ih iX 'f. "'
Tl wlili inJ , tk talM4l JiMUTjowlHari .

I rjoVre tme-br- a dsioo . r jojW fcet yo pUu;
Beaettb lh Ioriot 8n and BtrlpM, aon nU li ttoc- -

ibj mii;
Bat look i for Sa Jaelotot" that may catch yomoa

jaar way.

If jon'rt atini ai Caamiuioow for tk Mi l!) C. 8. A.

And nowyemll p r W'. d atny 10111 aboat;

Bat I'd aot ha pat thm tnto Ajmt, If ! kadnt Brrt

pat oat;
Tot &tj ptt nt or Obarintoo, whan tBt ljt waa.dlf

and dark;
And tan tb.7 pit ml all U UfkU, tkat tkty migt lM U

a mark;
And then they did pat oat to taa, (thoD-- h bera tiara warai

a hittb;
ForwUatcoaM tby arpaot io aea, wban tka nigbt waj

fcUck ai pitch!)
Vat tbey omehow 'Kaptd tbe Union abipi, aad bopai on

wot fina day

To land In Eorojw, aad to "blow" akont thn C. 8. A.

Tbey tafely got to Cnba, aad laaded in Harasa;
UeKnbed the power and jlofy of Mew Oileaaa and 8a- -

raanab;
declared that raanla th bloekado waa a thinf by no

ineaat hai--

And boaiied orthe Tlct'riei won by their ralian! Beiore- -

gird;
Dirii'i skill in goTemment eonld nerer bo nrpataed
The amuiag itrokei ofgeaiai by wbieb be eaah amaued;
Foreign bankeri wonlj acknowledge, ere a oostb bad

pat?ed away.

That tbe tree financial piradiie wai in tbe C. 8. A.

Aine aiyi are paiied, and pleaiantly.npon BennodaMile,

The inn ii ihining bright and fair, and Maure iwni to
imile;

The hrrrtei wired the Bntiih ttg that fluttered o'er the
"Trent,"

Andiberippleiroeetolareber lidei, aa proudly on ihe
went.

MauM.andSliJellonberdeck, ibosght all their dangeri
pnit.

Aad poked each other'a nhi and laagbed, they leaat
againit the mait:

"Bifpa'lthe Yankee! jait been 'done' naeonunna misery,

ehl .
Thej're got raoit money, but tbo Irainf are In the C.

B. A.!"

Von hare beard the ancient prorerb, anJ, thongh old, it'i
very good,

IVblcb hint! "That It'i better not to crow until you're left
the wood;"

And so it prored with these two genu, for at that moment

looie!
A cannon ihot fell iplaih acron the Driti.h iteamrt'i bowl.
The Fan Jacinto came vp cloie, and, thongh ratberrnde,

111 true.
Good U'llkei he hailed the Ttent, and said: "III thank

yon to hearo to;
If roo dont giro np two raseali, I man Mow yoa right away;
Masoa aad Skdell they're named, and they're from the C.

S. A.!"

The Britlih Captain raged aad twore; batthen, what eonld

he dot
It icarrely woaldbe worth hia while to be blown np, he

knew;

Wilkei'i marinei, w ithbay'neti filed, were Handing on tho

"Trent;"
Po he gate np the traitors, and o'er the side they went.
Wilkes hating got then, wlibed they'd feel plraiant and

at home;
n he offered his best cabins, If their ladlei choie W eome;

Bat tbey shook their heads, aad merely (railed; I am sorry

for to say,

Conjnhty's at a discooat down ia the C. 8 A.

They coolly said nalo their lordi: "Oar ilrnsei all are new;
What on earth would be the aie ofgoiI back with yonl
And though we're very eorrr that all you plani are undoae,
We mean To pan the Winter in Paris and in Imdoo.
'Stead ofhothrring you, and ihariag your prison beds and

fetttri,
Wall write, eaoh mail from Europe, tbo most delifhtral

letters;
Tell you of all we're dona aad soon, at party, ball, or play.
To cheer your baarti, poor martyrs to CsUn aad C. 8. A."

60 the two reiseli parted; tho San Jeointo went
To unload her precioai cargo, while tho Captaia of tho

"Treat,"
Hiring loit a (probable) deacrar which had aeomad with- -

ia mi grip,
We preiume, for consolation, retired and took a nip.
The ladies talked of tho affair less with a tear than imlle
Their lorJs and masteri look their way to Warren's Fort

the while;
Aad gritii lodged and boarded there, tbey any think, for

many a day.
That tralni are eometlmei Northward fonnj, ai welTa la

the C. 8. A.

Meet Cdeo

A NIGHT IN NEW ORLEANS.

A PRINTER'S 4TORY.

ST W. K. BISDEK.

Frintirs tell many queer, qatunt, qma-ic- l,

and sometime sUrtlincr. itoriea:
and while. thej do a great deal in that
way for the mere fan of the thing, it is
not to be eapposed that thej are always
joking always jibing it, merely for the
sake of raising a langh, or creating won-
der. In their nnmeroru flittings thej
mugie wiin many strange people, see
many strange nights, and often encounter
perils which Io many would appear

We will relate a little story
which we heard from the lips of a poor
fellow now dead and gone:

In the year 18, we were assisting is
the editorial department of a daily paper
which was published in one of the amajl
cities of New York. One night or rath-
er morning, (for editors, reporters, and
printers are compelled to keep all sorU of;
noure, ) xxBt tbe."rornu" were locked up,
and everything was ready for a final ad-
journment to our respectire boarding-house- s,

a proposition was made to visit a
nesr'by restanrantfor the double purpose
of hiving a 'BrnokVand refreshinz the in
ner man with a'little'somethinsr srood and
pieasam to tbe palate. Accordingly; we
repaired to the eating-edoo- n, nd

discussing tbe good things before us, en-
tertained each other by relating onr

by sea and land.
4. "Did I ever tall yon of that adventore
L.had:in .New Orleans?" eaid Charley
Rodman, a gay, dashing, . good-lookii- g

and really gifted ypung man. , jv, f ww w .. ;, ; .44VBW4WW iwjivuni
".weu,,will, you near it,now r' M

''Certainly U from a naif dozen
P?- - ...

"Well, t then, I waa working on a
morning paper in New Orleans, during
the Winter of , and as I was going
from the office to my boarding-hous- e,

about twelve o'clock 'one night) I was sud-
denly startled by the abrupt and unexpec;
ted apearance of a female, ".who rushed
before me and threw herself down in my
path. I was just in the light of a street
lamp at the time, and, as the woman turn
ed her face np to mine, T noticed that she
was both yonng and beautiful.

"Save me.'sir ! save me !" she cried,
clasping my legs frantically.

"Savo you from what ' I demanded,
as I raised her to her feet. "I do not sec
anything."

"O, eir ! a brutal-lookin- ? man was
pursuing me, threatening my life and hon
or l was me tremrjiinir, agitated replv.
"My mother was taken sick, and I tvas
forced to go out for medicine, and that's
the way 1 came in the streets at so late an
hour. It couldn't be helped, sir; though
I never was out so late before without
company."

"Wheie do yoa liver 1 inquired, fairly
fascinated by the girl's beautiful face and
soft voice.

"Not far fronj here, sir only around
in the next street," said the girl; "bpt I
am so afraid I shall meet that man again.
O.sir, if you will only see me safely home,
I shall be deeply indebted to you."

"Certainly, I will," was the response;
"but still, there don't appear to be any-

body in pursuit of you now."
At that moment I heard the clatter of

feet down tbe street, and, turning my face
in that direction, I saw a man approach-
ing the spot where we wore standing, at a
rapid ran. Tbe girl looked in tho same
direction at the time I did.

"There he comes now 1" she exclaimed,
in a deep, fearful whisper, at the same
time lightly clutching me by the arm.
Suddenly turning away from me, the girl
darted up th& street.

"Stop, young lady 1" I cried. "I will
protect you you need not fear 1"

That was rather a loud promise, under
the circumstnnces, but I didn't then stop
to consider what I said. The girl did not
heed me, but dashed on, and involuntarily
I followed in her steps. After running a
couple of blocks Bhe stopped, and looked
Mck at me. In a few moments I reached
her side, and by that time the man was
not far behind me.

"Yon had better come in the house, sir !"
she said, nervously; "forlamsurethatman
is very evil designing, and may do you
some harm."

As she spoke, she mounted the steps of

a very .ancient-lookin- g dwelling, and vio-

lently rang the boll. I followod her, not
exactly from prudential motives, but be-

cause I wauted to see more of her, and
be,cause,I wa fond of adventure of any
kind. Almost instantly tbe door was
opened, when I followed the young girl
inside. An old, hideous looking negro
woman stood in the hall just beyond the
door, holding a lamp in her hand.

"Why.' what's de matter, Csr'line?"
demanded the hsg.

"Shut the door, quick I I've been

waylaid by a Tuffian I" responded the
crirl. excitedlv. "This way, sir!" she
added, addressing me, at the same time
opening the parlor uoor ana pointing in-t- n

th. rr.nm. I boweil and pasted in; and

afthe flame time I'heard the front door
rlruad and locked.

"Excuse me for a moment, sir,.,, while

I speak to my mother 1" pursued the

young girl. The next moment, and be-fa-

T had time to reply, the door closed.
nrl T wu left alone.' I walked to a sofa

a liaht was burnine in.tfie loom and

aat down. ' Then I took a survey of the
apartmeni. The furnitnre had been good
in ita day, but was then much worn and

battered.
A' few minutes afterward, the satanic-lookin- g

negress'opened the parlor door,
.nrl Tinted 'her hideous face into the room.

"Miss OarMinV 'quests de gentleman to
walknpstairs I" said sbe:

t h.en rn think the proceedings Tatner
strange, bat still my reckless spirit indncsd

mo to follow thanegrtbS. Dp two fights

of stain and. to Uw door, of-- a, back apart-

ment ahe led me., She knocked, and th.
door opened. v I ;"" '

"Walk in, sar.ifyon please 1" she said,

very deferentially. -

I stepped into an apartmtnt.that had

so windows in it, and was confronted by

. We. bnrlv naHtTP man. At tne same

moment I heard the door closed and loca

ed,"and for '.the first time began to think
seriously of danger. ttrm."Fork ober, sari ecii-- -- -,

abruptly and threateningly;. '
onite a valuable watch, and

..j - n.irlnrable amount of money

about --a, SS'S

off at the offios. ad "1. jr.-.- , anvinat.) I

erty witbom " "JZS ' --uth-
t,

; twnaaeHoas.bsikelot
Do youmean.to wb 1 'J demand- -

.ifdo Vym A l-P,ri

' .'r,.4Lijj.-r-fr,Vblodabol- l-

l ararn TOD. aaiui j - ..-;- .
ing up, ."that ot pieUy "

to'any such outrage."
""Dba't 'speck you will, sar !" respon;

ded the negro,. es he displayed a murderous-lo-

oking knife; "b.ut we neber do any-
thing by halves. We. neber lets any one
dat comes here go away agin 'cause dey
might tell tales."- - '

(

"Would you murder me, yoa black
thief?," I cried, passiopately.,
'',' 'Speck I would," rejoined the cut- -
throat, .with a,broad grin. - "I'se used to
dat sort of bis'ness, and don't mind it. a

I was now fully alive to the fact that I
was in a very dangerons situation, and
to'tell the real truth, I fell dreadfully, ner-
vous over it. What to 'do, I knew not.
That "the 'girl I bad encountered was
probably a, quadroon, and certainly a de-

coy and that I had been led to tbe house
to be plundered,-an- perhaps murdered, I
bad every reason to believe."

"Come, sar, fork ober, an' den jump
down dar !"

The rascal must have touched a spring
somewhere, for, as he spoke, a trap-doo- r

flew oppn in the centra of 4ho floor.
I looked at (he trap and then at the

negro, in doubt as to whether I had heard
aright.

"If yer jump down, sar, yer'll savo mo
de trouble of frowiu' yer down !" he ad-

ded, fiendishly.
"You bloody rascal 1" I cried, madly,

"do you think I'll deprive myself of life,
just to gratify you ?"

"ou won t do niilnn, hey .'" cried tho
negro, -- spriugingat me like a wild beast;
"den take dat !"

The villain made a slashing cut at me,
but with a single bound 1 sprang to the
other side of the .trap, and escaped the
deadly blow. Boiling over with diabolic-
al rage, the accursed cut-thro- at .again
sprang at me, bonnding across the pit
with the spring of As his feet
touched the edge upon which I was stand-
ing, I involuntarily jmt out my hand to-

wards him, and shoved him back. I
hardly intended to throw him down tho
pit, but down he went, and in a moment
disappeared out of sight. .

I did not stop to learn the villain's fate,
for I judged that I should have more such
work on my hands before I got out of the
house, if indeed I ever succeeded in ma-

king my escape from the den of infamy.
Inatantly after the fall of the negro, I ran
around the pit, and sprang towards the
door. Just as I reached the door, howev-

er, and was about taking bold of the knob,
some one turned it on the other side. I
sprang up against the wall, and in a way
that would keep me put of sight of any
one thai might enter. The next moment
the door opened, and a head was thrus
into the room. Without waiting to see
who it was, and taking it for granted that
all in the house were arrayed againit me,
I doubled my fis't, and with all my strength
instantly dealt a blow at the head, that
brought the .person at full length on tbe
floor. The same moment showed me that
it was the negress.

The hag was entirely insensible, and I
forthwith dragged her into the room and
shut the door. At length my attentive
ear caught the sound of light footsteps
ontside, and a moment afterward the door
was again opened. This time it was my
beautiful deoeiver who appeared. The"

first thing her 'eyes seemed to encounter
was the prostrate form of the negress, and
witrf an exclamation of astonishment she
darted into the room.

Quick'aa lightning I placed my back
against tbe door. The movement at once
attracted the' girl's attention to me.

"Now, rny lady 1" I hissed 'out'-f- or I
was immensely excited "you and I mnst
have an understanding. Youled me into
this infernal den by your tricks, and you
have got to show me the way out of it, or,
by all my hopes, yonder black pit shall
be yonrgrave. Anyway, I may lose my
life; and I am as desperate as man canbe.
You see that old hag cannot help yon just
now I"1 1 added, pointing to the still in-

sensible negresR; "and the villain who
was here, and wonld .have taken my life,

lies at thp bottom 'of that pit."
The girl looked bewildered,"and exclaim-

ed: "I could not help it, sir.J Indeed, I
am forced to ,do so!"

"That matter not to me."--I added.in- -

credulously;' "can "yon conduct me out of
this' house?"

"Yes. sir, I can;" was the eager reply .

"Will yon do so ?" I demanded.'inflex- -
"- -iblyi

I will, sir, earnwwy.
Then lead on." I added, pointing to

frm. door. "But fmarkTon H I see a
aignof treachery,- - or notice the leant offer:

a fill a ? 1 2a.1 afjtSFvai

to create an alarm, x h war yoa jioiu uum
limb.'.'-- - - --

s ",' V c
I was strong, and wildand meant what

I, said, and the T girLsawi.- - - ..

"There is, no .one else .in the bouse, sir,

I assure yoa," she responded.
"Lead .the, way,' I said, hardly credit

ing her words.- - - '
The girl passed, from, the room,' when I

locked the dooivpuUhe key ; my pooket.
and followed close behind her. Jfo lights

were visible anywhere except in the room

we.had jnstleft; but keeping tbe girl right

before me. and withia reach of my hands.

t .. - .Inner In a few moments we

reached "the front door. The girl atopped
a' moment, and,, I jodge. got a key from

.m. WJinar nlaco. The next instant.
howeverf-h- e opened the "door, and I sprang
outside, thanking woa ior my prwerva

tion.
Tjrj.-rt.ArU a. word, even without a look

behind me, I started awayrhardly con-.- m

nt it direction I onrswd. T. foond

way to tny b,h-.Vi!- :
iSS-SSaiS--

SSl

led a party of police 'to ihe' house. Not
beiner able to obtain, admittance in the
usual . manner, tho .doors were forced.
Everything in the bouse .remained undis-
turbed, but not a soul was to be .found,
uitfh or low. i be trap, however, was
soon discovered, and found, upon exami-
nation,' "that "there" was a anccwsion'of
traps which Icdnddcted toa deep, mucky
pit in the cellar. The house had evident
ly been the haunt of robbers for a long

i,timo,
At the' bottom of the pit we found tbe

mangled and mutilated remain? of the
negro, and a heap of fleahless bones. I
shuddered to think what might have been
my fate, and congratulated myself on my
fortunate escape. I had evidently ,been
more favored than many others. That is
all, 'gentlemen.

"A very good story, very well told !"
said I, as Rodman concluded.

"And true, gentlemen, whethar-yo- u be-

lieve it or not." .,

TistfI(aiic0itSo

THE HOLOCAUST.

Wilkin oor cooBtrj'i sacred faot.
Low borai thft mrur. flickering liht;

Tnnblirtf we watch it slowly warn

That lost, what star shall gnid our niglt!

Then gtthar round that bolj flame.

And brJn joor choicest orTmns here;

What dearest victims can je name.
f& sicli t 05 thai?

Poor forth jour blood, pile np vocr sjolii

Tis well, bat more' thin tbeie we need;

No nation! life Is boegtit and lold.
Nor sared alone bj eaWmis deed.

Then here yocr cherished vitas tfin;,
Vonr IntnrjS dejraJta; earn;

The pride with which to cling

To wealth's most ahject ranities;

Your worship of aacoeeifalfrand;
Yonr want of faith in nofcler alms;

Tour blind , aad the broad!

Ignoring of all loftier claitBf t

' Tocr psrtiianiblp, which begailei
To faction! aid Its clamorous tools;

Yrr nparhr, which feeblj aaiiles

IVhenower ii eiaed bj knarea and foola.

Cone, oflVr in joot eoleipf) rite,1- -

Each orJiJ sice and low deiira;
Bue np In manhood! simple might.

And not-h- t shall qoench onr altar's lira.

Hard Times Among tho Eebel Soldiery.
This graphic pictnro of life in a rebol

camp is given by a correspondent of the'
Charleston Mercury, who writes from
the "Camp near Cemerville, Virginia,"
under dato of October 31 :

"Thermometer thirty-tw- o degrees at
sunrise, extremities cold as ice, with two
heavy blankets for cover, anil any num-

ber of bands playing 'Away down South
in Dixie," for reveille.' It. was a little of
"Dixie," and a good deal of drprn but
it was a relief, after a wakeful night,
caused by retiring too soon, for the want
of both candles and light-woo- d. We
have bad a hard time of4 it thirteen
hours of darkness out of twenty-fou- r, with-
out the comfort of 'reading or writing.
Vc stand about two honrs of it squat-

ting befbro'lhe fire with our chins on our
knees, and talk over the incidents of the
camp, but this is tiresome, and we lay
ourselves out in our blankets, with ample'
time for meditation. .

"We moss with the.: surgeon of the
regiment, a very popular gentleman, who
lias visitors all hours of the "day and
night. About midnight we are startled
with the cry of 'dootor, oh, doctor,"- -

ii dying, and' wants you to come and see
him.' Surgeon unrolls his woollens, and
begint.a hasty toilet. r While this is. be-

ing conducted wilh every diligence, by
t, quesiions are propounded

as to the case J

" 'What docs be complain of?'
" 'He's very bad oEf, doctor.'

'What has he'been eating ?' .

'Don't know, doctor.'
" ' WtMit down to Manassas yesterday?
" 'Yes, sir." ' r r . .
" 'Eatsraw( corn on the way' back ?'
" 'Believe 60, sir.'
"Doctor starts out with a shawl around

KinK and is away about twentv minutes.
In his absence we think I what public
spirited men physicians are 1 Endure all
the hardsrli'pSjOf, soldierVlifo to be over-

looked by special boardsget rheumatism
and congh. anrl-Ter- little tnaniH.
' "The Doctor returns ;' his.patient la'd

been, down to the Junction,ate and drank
a variety ofthirijgs, returned to the camp
and ate 'hair a' dozen dodgers, and as
manrr Mra'o'f cbrn'half roWerl ; natural

consMnence is "about to,dif inthe night
-id-

o-n't'die; however, and is very penitent
noTt nmV.

"As' we get toward the simall hours of
vvnvtraation in the

n.mn4 .' find that when H'w 'too cold

to aleeri imder.a seven dollar cotton blan-lr- t.

thehovs sit around tbe camp fires to
keep warm,, and sleep in the .daytime ia
. 'ri"LT Tim. a at,lraTa hlstne.snnnine. iu ',u;c.'.""v
irlpa.-- The onlv trouble is, the'stxn' don t
shine every day. and good warm blankets
would be. better to. rely opon. I suppose
Gov. Pickeni bought ten thousand pairs
of the cargo' of the' last arrival, aad that
these will soon be on. Better hurry them

up'; 'tbey are waateaVs' .. a j f?

Omrcxio-'- is Looio'. If 2T4.O00 whiteV

in 8onth"Oaroliha hare a right' to secede

frm th nnioa:iwhv ha not .384'.000'

blacks ia that Suta.a rigkt to secede from:

tr....r miutera ? Whr not tbe tracks try
their hand at revolutionwhen their .maV-ter-s

set'thVexample f'xOti does'tlie ngtt

Prico's Proclamatioi.
The ' Proclamation' of Price, which

we publish in our telegraphic columns
this morning, ii a very significant al-

though a very ridiculous affair, being a
sort of prose travestio of Richard's cele-
brated cry just 'beforo Richmond kills

' '
him : -- '',',.,1 '"Ahorse!' A hone! or m for a Taorie!

'Wo aro-,no- t sure, however, that the
proclamation wasnot originally written in
verse to the soul stirring refrain of "We
Mcst have 50,000 km," and irreverent-
ly broken into prose by the. telegraph.
We begin tolean strongly, to .this View.
The more we think of it the stronger wo
lean. Tho proclamation is essentially
dy thrambic. It surely was in ycr.se orig-
inally. It mnst havo been. Indued, we
fancy, so inflamed has pur conception
grown, that wo can oven identify the ma-
terial of tho beyeral stanzas in the present
pied and promiscuous condition of the
poem. Our confident surmise is that
tho proclamation, as it came from Price's
hand, was a poem in ten stanzas, of which
the following present respectively the ma-

terial parts in the telegraphic or prose
verson :

1.
When peace and protection could no

longer be enjoyed' bnt at the price of hon-

or and liberty, your' Chief Magistrate
called for fifty thousand men to drive the
ruthless invader from a soil made fruitful
by your labors and consecrated by your
homes. Less than 5,000 responded ont
of a male population exceeding '200,000
men.

II.
Tho foe is in the field. The country

bleeds and our people groan nnder the
infiictions'of a foe marked with all the
characteristics of barbarian warfare, and
where now are tbo 50,000 to avenge-- , our
wrongs and free onr, country ?

m.
Had 50,000 men flocked to our stan-

dard with their shot guns in their bands,
there would not now be Federal hirelings
in our Stato to pollute our soil.

IV.
Where are those 50,000 men? No

longer true to themselves, thoy are a,time-servin- g,

craven race, fit only for subjec-

tion to a despot. Awake, my country
men, to 'a sense of what constitutes the
dignity and true greatness of a people 1

V.
I call upon you in the name of your

country, for 50,000 men. Do you stay
at home to take care of ns and your
property ? Millions of dollars have been
lost because you have staid at home. Do
you stay at home for qualification ? So
many have staid at noma tnat i navo lost
five successive battles.

VI.
Come to us, brave sons of Missouri.

Rally to our standard. I must have 50,-00- 0

men.
VIL

I most have 50,000 men. Now is the
crisis of your fate; now is the golden
opportunity to save the State. Now is

the day of "your political salvation.
VIII.

Numbers give strength ; numbers in-

timidate tbe foe ; numbers save the ne-

cessity of often fighting battles ; numbers
command universal respect, and insnre
confidence. We must have 50,000 men.

o IX.. l. -
, Bringblankcts and heavy shoes, and

extra bed clothing, if yon have them.
Bring no horses to reraain'with the1 army,
except those necessary for baggsge trans-

portation. We must'have 50,000 men.
2a

Do I hear your 6liQ'uts.? Is ,it that
which echoes throngliout.'the laud ? Are
yon not coming, 50.000 men"brave, un-

conquerable, Southern men? "We wait
your coming. - ,5.

Reader, have you' any doubt of the cor-

rectness of our conjecture? Of, course
not I No one of the smallest skill in this
tiMPrintinn nf cnmnaratTve anatomy
cciuld have. We appeal to Price himself
tosay if we are, not light., flow, , .Jrnee,
old' fellow, while your 50,000 men are
coming, just own up L6uUvQle Jour- -

P J
Qcb Gcn is Now

j
Loaded. A little

while ago, in speaking of the apparent
tardiness of our war.preparations,' we took
occasion to telf the story of Daniel Boone
and the Indian, as illustrative of tbe con
dition of the "country. . .

'.The Indian surprised' the old hunter
asleep in the forest, and Booue awoke only
in'tim'eito'save his life by dodging behind
atree. '. His eunwas unloaded. "I'dodg;
eiland" ran as ,'well as-- T could," Boone
used to relate, "the Indian, sb close on my
heels that I could not get'time to load tny
gUB. Jiy aniie uau laiien 10 me grunnu.
The Indian was fullr.armedr aad knew I.
had nothing. He kept ae moving;- - and
as I ran I had to load my gun. That was
the longest. loadinzTTeVer d id. It. took
me half an hour at least- - At last I got
the bullet down, and I changed my tactics,
andhsade short work. at .the cussed var--

: -- . - rSMS"-- J
Boone's case, we said, wis the nation's

case, as against tbe insurgents. They
canght us asleep and disarmed ns. Fully
armed themselves, and readyin all things,
they have kept ns on the defensive, ward-

ing off blows wilh one hsnd while we load-

ed with the o'tberrbnt at last onr gun is
loaded. The first reports of its discharge
come to ns from.Piketon and Port Royal;
next week we shall hear from East Tenn-

essee", and the 'Brine will BOtccsaeaUrtil
the white' Indians" are made, tolbita 'tha
oust- - V., J- - rou. , t

Or---.ai.

COLONEL. E. D. BAKER.

A BROTHER'S TRIBUTE., -
1

(The followin lines embody the paruealari of a osarer
ation betinea Coloael Baler aad Mi brother, jmt aa thej

aasied,i pmiou to the Colours embarlatloa for the

btle:J , -

Twaa a calorOctobar saoralnij, r
IiOng before the East waa gnj.

That onr Chief received the order '
Swift to rnarhal the arraj .

Lifhtlj from lilt narrow warooeb,
Gajlj ap tho Hero sprang ,

Cheerfal ae if called to baaiinet,
Or tojoin a.fOfiire thronf.1 -

1'ramptlr was each order rlrea,
And before tbe rnornin; light, : t

Hii belorV aad own battalion
C Proudly marched to Cnd the fight-- i

Aa be started, I aJJreised Llm:

"Brother! brother! mind,

Voa bnt do aCeneral's dotr
Do not seek the thickest frsr.

(
..Tbini; bow mooh onr conntrj itfeds jou;

Thins joor life Ii not jonr own;
Do not aeek the hottest baltJe;

Uo not renture forth ajone."

"If tbe itj goes iightlr with ni,
If I deem the fieU oar own,

I'll bnt do a Generart date
. IVislar leada the colnmo oa.

"Thej are drilled to mare like rateraar.
And like reterana tbej shall Sgbt;

Merer, while I lire to lead them.
Shall Ihey torn their backsln fllgkt.

"Bnt, Ityrrrborne bj nemlers
Bhonld we like to lose the dar

If mj own battalion falters,

la the for of the fray

Bhonld I lose my valiant right arm

If by rebel steel or ball,

'Mid the imoke aad shook of battle,
Oallant Wittar chance to fall

"Then my own, honorj

Western lands, and Keyiuns State,
Tell to me a General's doty

Is to dan a soldier's file.

"With the cold and silent bayonet

I will lead oar freemen on;
Others then shall tell tho story

Row tho field waa lost or w on."

Vaulting ea his tall bay charger,
- With a sail serene aad bright.
Thai my kind and raliaat brother

Rode to that nneqaal fight.

Oh, my brother! Oh, my brother!
Brother that I lored so well.

Other peas most trace the story
How yoa foaght, aad bow yoa ML

It wai Colonel Baker's eastern to call Lieut. Col. iVIi- -

tar hia "right am."

Berdan, Colonel of the Sharpshooters,
The following anecdote is told of Col.

Berdan, who was always an expert shot:
Many years ago he was talking witn

a friend in a bar-roo- m of an mn at a
town on tbe Kentucky-sid- of the Ohio.
In the room was also one of those bowie- -

knife bullies who infested the South and
West a man .who had made himself
dreaded wherevor he was known, by his
readiness to pick.a quarrel, and his skill
with the knife, tbe nne and tne pistol.
This man, stepping np to Mr Berdan's
friend, said he wanted to speafc to him.

"Wait a moment," was the reply, and
the interrupted conversation went on.

Soon the bully stepped op sgian, and
laying his hand on the shoulder of hi
acqnaitance, said, in a tone of half banter.
half earnest :

VJ - , when I tell yon I want yon, I
expect yon to come."

"Certainly, certainly ; bnt Mr. Berdan
was talking, about his invention ; and it
Was so' interesting, that "

Oh, asn those Yankee inventions,
and the scaly fellows who come to sell
them," t

Tho words were hsrdly well spoken
when the speaker was flying backward
over a' huge open' stove behind him, be-

ing constrained thereto by a well deliver-

ed blow between the eyes from Mr.
Berdan's right arm. There was a tu-

mult at once ; tbe men throw themselves
between the . inventor and an imme-

diate death.
t

They informed him, how-

ever, that he would probably have to
figHt..

Berdan replied that lie was not a fight-

ing man, bat should not brook. an iosalU
He was challenged in due form, and ac-

cented, naming as his weapons rifles, at
two 'hundred yards. The terms' suited
bis opponent "exactly," bur bo wanted
to wait a few days till'.he recovered the
nse of his eyes. Mr. B. was accommo-

dating. ""But the blow was so well plan-

ted that the recovery was slower than
was' expected'; and meanwhile a long ex-

pected rifle match came off 'in the neigh-berhood- .'

which 'was to decide Hie merits
of two '"rival manufacturers one of
whom was Ihe famous" Wesson. Wesson

to" prbdoee a man who',

with his rifls, could beat. Dimnrtck. a
great shot, 'whose " remarkable feats hsd
brought ihe rivsrgun into general favor.

To make the story short. Wesson's
champion proved to be Mr. Berdan, who,
on three trials of ten to' twelve ahots each,
at twa hnndred rards. not only beat
nitnmick on ertiT trial, but made the
greatest rifle shooting on record in this
conmtrr. ' His Basse, of course, was. in

that place, at onoe in everybody's month;
but tbe hub of the whole affair was, that
be soon received a' aesssge .from bis chal
lenger that it was hardly worth while for
him to await the recovery of the damaged
eye, aad that.bs .might' consider the chal-

lenge, aa withdrawn. Aad so ended, the
only duel and the only rifle match in
which Col. Berdan was engsged.

'A'Oomtrast. Instead of" keeping
Ball's Bluff, the rebels were slightly bluff- -

;' ed with balls.

The Romance of War.

How Capt. Wilke. cot Even with John'
Slides!. . 4

The Brooklyn Times is responsible for
the following v" ---

'Captl Wilkes. thp'bold'andi-etpoBs!--'

bility-assumin- commander 'of tbe San
Jacinto,'who caused, a gun to bo fired
across the- - bows of the British steamer
Trent, brought her to and relieved her of
Messrs. Ma-so- and Slidell, and their See
retaries, is now nbont 50 years of age.'
Consequently, 03 JactBunsby would say,
he was once younger than ha ia now.
Though every inch a sailor, and not often'
given to the melting mood, the blind'
god ones 8nccaeded in sending one of his
shafts clear through his rough son'-wes-t-

which found 3 lodgment in his hon-
est heart. The bow from which tbe
shaft was t?ped hnng in the ?ycs of a fair
girl, and straightway the jolly tar fell
head over cars in love. Ho prosecuted
his suit with vigor. The girl was a 'lass
who loved a sailor' and so smiled upon
him, and consented to become his wife.
But the yonng sailor had a rival in tho
son of a respectable tallow chandler, well-to-d- o,

called Slidell, and young Slidell
feeling considerably cut np by being cut
out, refused to accept tho 'mitten,' but
not hrtving spunk enough to throw down
the glove to his sailor rival, contented
himself with 'poisoning' tho mind of.tlio
'stern parent' of tho fair one, until ho re-

fused his consent to his daughter's mar-
riage with the bold Charlie Wilkes, and
insisted on her giving her hand to young-Slidell- ,

which, after many protestations
and tho customary amount of tears and
hysterics, she did, and' became Mrs. John
Slidell. Tho bold Charlio Wilkes did
not peak and pine, or let his melancholy
feed on his weather-beate- n cheeks, but
went to sea and smothered his grief in at-

tending to duty and sustaining the honor
of his nation's flag, never seeing his 'la-

dy loss' again, not meeting his success-

ful rival for her hand and heart, until he
saw him standing a prisoner on board
bis ship, a traitor to his country and a
rebel against tho Hag the honest tar had
spent his life in defending. Such is tho
romance of war. We congratulate the
bold Charles upon having at last 'got.
more than even.' "

Triumphal Entry of the Federal Troops
into Beaufort Address of Welcome
by a Prominent Citizen.
Oh Board tiic Steamer Wabash,
Orr Hilton Head, Nov. 9, 1861. f
In their hoadlong flight the Southern

gentlemen appeared to forget thoir boast-

ed courtesy. They left but one of their
number behind them to welcome us to tho
city. I"anily Fair here gives a portrait
of the distinguished son of tho chivalry
particularly happy, suported by a Pal-
metto. The gentleman upon whoos
shoulders this duty had fallon, however,
went through with it in a very creditabie
manner, and everything passed olT pleas-
antly. On our arrival at the outskirts of
Beaufort, the orator of the day advanced
toward us, hat in hand. Boinjf entirely
alone, two members of tho Seventh Con-

necticut regiment were dopntied to sup-

port him, as a matter of etiquette. His
speech did credit to his head as well as to
his heart: 'I nppend a verbatim reports

" 'Ow'nyou, boys ? Fine we'rer.l
Glar t' see you. Wclkcl 't Beaufor'l
Gel. Drayton gone! Wduldii't stay. Fine-wer'r- er

! Wh 0 0 0 p'l Leah
take a drink ! (Groat applause.) Yon
Northerners perry good fellas. (Cheers)t

Gel Drayton wonld't sthay.. Sea Lto;
him, scz I, Gel Drayton, ypu musht (hie)
slhay, absolutely necessary. Sez (hie)
he to mo, scz ho to me c e e sez ho
to me 0 e 0, sez he to'me;John,'
can't, do it, ole fella. Musht (hie) go.
Got business (hie) engashement.' Gel
Drayton's friend o' (hie) mine. Know'
Gel (hie) Drayton ? Gel Drayton's good'
(hie) fclU. All good fellas. Beaufort's,
(hie) all right ! Beaufort's all r.ight !

Fine wer'rer ! Wh 0 o o."
rilere. overcome with emotion, the

speaker sat down amidst lond and pro-- "

longed applause. j vanity j-u-t.

Democract AMosa the RcsELs There-i- i

little aristocracy in Priccacamp..;All
aro "sovereigns," and privates mingle
with their Captaint, Colonels and Gen-

erals with the utmost nonchalance." Jf a
private perceives anything in the. 'action
of his commanding officer open to criti-

cism, he has no hesitation in informing
him of the fact. While the flag of trace
was holding a conference with Gen. Price,
one of these sovereigns very cooly.station-e- d

himself,' leaning, on his rifle, at the en-

trance of the' tent, and listened to the ' re-

marks of tlie party, with the gravity-o- f a
commander of division. At last r Geo.)
Price noticed him, asked him if lis had.

any business there, and snggested'that.if
not he had beller beat a retreat. The
sovereign, replied to the hint by taking
one solitary ktcp backward and resuming
his former attitude. He received a sec-

ond intimation With equal innocence, and --

remarked with theutmostgravity:"WsaV
r;ura1. I don't see as I'm in anybody's" -
way 1" and finally, npoa receiving the in-- ,.

formation that he was, took himselHo a
distance with the air of an injured man.
Springfield 1 Corre$pondence of 'the J5t. ,.

Lout DemotraL ' ,j . -

Tire DirrenESCBi The Democrats are'
in favor of a vigorQus.proiecatian of the
wr

- i ASD "
The Bepublicans' favor 'the Niggerdu'a"

prosecution of the wsr,.- - . ?. i.v !,.;


